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Tomy Worthy Friend 1. 
SIR, 


geg vg IN CE I have had the 
| s Honour to be Acquaint- 
Bae ed with; You : Your con- 
r tinual loading me with 
Favours, have oblig'd me 

> Offer this ſmall Collection of 
iſcellany Poems to You, Your Cha- 
Acer being ſo well known. And it 
70u'd be Preſumption in me to at- 
2mpt any Panegyrick on your Excel. 
ent Knowlege in the Greet and other 

riental OI Your Delight 


in 


N 


mp ſelf, 


94 Tour 


The DEDICATION. 
in Poetry has given me an Aſſurance, 
that you will not Refuſe to accept a 


Performance, tho* in a Language, as 
the Ingenious .Spe&dator obſerves 


comes the neareſt o the Hebrew of 
any of the living Languages: How 
ever, theſe Poems being on ſeveral 
Occaſions, if they afford You an ; 
Entertainment, I ſhall have gain'df 
my End; and beg leave to ſubſcribe 


Humble Serum, 
GEORGE Davi 
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82 


W ric on the lee, 
jrable In- 


| Ow: a young Lady's having the 
* Small. Pox. * 
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N ee on ah Jate, but moſt admirable” 4 1 

Iuvention of the Hoop- Petticoat. 3 

= 

(HERE'S ſcarce a Bard that writ in former | 3 

Time, * 43 

&er ſo great, ſo bri ght a Theme for Rhyme. 7 


> Mantuan Swain, if living, would confeſs, 

s more ſurprizing than the Brian Dreſs. 
Ovid's Miſtreſs in her looſe Attire, | 
d ceaſe to charm his Eyes, or raiſe Defire. 
e he at Bath, and had theſe Coats in View, 

I write his Metamorphoſis anew. 
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Dla, rell hoc d,wou'd o'er his Heart pres 


To leave Corinna, and her tawdry Veil. 


Hear, Great Apollo, and my Genius guide ) 
To fing this glorious Miracle of Pr de. 
Nor yet diſdain the Subject for its Name, N 


Since mean Things have oft been ſung, to 


Ev'n Boots and Spurs have grac'd heroic Ve 
Butler kis Knight's whole Suit did well reef 
King Harry's Codpiece ſtands upon Record, 


And ev'ry Age will Precedents afford. 


Then on my Muſe and ſing in Epic Strai 
The Petticoat------thou ſhal't not ſing in vain 
The Petticoat will ſure reward thy Pain. 
With all thy Skill its ſecret Virtues tell, 
A Petticoat ſhould ſtill be handlcd well. 
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Oh ! ! Garment ES wide thy fpacious 
Round, 5 
es my aſtoniſh'd Thoughts 9 


t prey 


ö 
"4 


guide 


1 Fancy cannot graſp thee at a View 


ne, Pne at firſt Sight &er ſuch a Picture drew. : | 


to Faq; 
i 8 | 
ve ſt change his Sides as modern Stateſmen do. 


e daring Artiſt that deſcribes thee true, 


Rog 
25 


rche# like the Painter when ſome Church he draws, 


ord, llowing his own but not the Builders Laws. 


once ſhew but one Proſpect to the Sight, 
r North and South together can't be right. 
tral | | 

Hence, ye Prophane ! ----- Nor think I ſhall | 


| Valn 

1, reveal 

, he happy Wonders which theſe Veſts 3 

. - Wence your unhallow'd Eyes and Ears remove: 


is Cupid's Circle, 'tis the Orb of Love. T 
B Let 
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Let it ſuffice you; ſee th'unweilddy Fair 
Sail thro' the Streets with Gales of ſwelling Ai 
Nor think (like Fools) the Ladies, wou'd the 
try, Wl. 
Arm'd with their Furbelowsand theſe cou'd 95 
That's all romantic, for theſe Garments ſhouf 


Their Thoughts are with their Petticoats below 


Nor muſt we blame them, whilſt they ſtrete «ll 
their Art 

T' adorn and guard the fundamental Part; 
For that perhaps may ſtand them more in ſtea 
Than Loads of Ribbons flutt'ring on the Head 

And let Philoſophers ſay what they will, 

There's ſomething ſurer than their Eyes dot 
pill. * 
We tell the Nymph that we her Face adore, | 
C | 


But well ſhe knows we aim at ſomething mor 
t 14 


In vain the Ladies ſpend their Morning 
Hours, | 

ecting on their Heads ſtupendous Tow'rs. 

þ Battery from thence may ſcare the Foe, 

t certain Victory is gain'd below, 

t Damon then the adverſe Champion be; 


1 pknots for him, and Petticoats for me. 
f 

0 Nor muſt he urge, it ſpoils the Ladies 
Shape; 

o' (as the Multitude at Monſters gape) 

e World appears all loft in wild amaze: 
on theſe new, theſe ſtrange Machines they 


dot 
gaze. 


e, 


r if the Cyprian Queen from Paphos came) 
_ rd, as we are told by Autique Fame: 4 
Þus wou'd they Wonder at the Heav'nly 7 
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| I own, the Eymale World is much eſtrang] 


From what N wak, and Top and Bottom chang' 


The Head was/ once their darling conſtant 


Care; | , 


But Womens Heads can't heavy Burdens bear 


As much, I mean, as they can do elſewhere, 


So wiſely they transferr'd the Mode of Dreſs, 1. 
And furniſh'd t'other End with the Exceſs. 

What tho' like Spires or Pyramids they ſhow 
Sharp at the Top, and of vaſt Bulk below 


VI. 


It is a Sign they ſtand the more Secure: 

A Maypole will not like a Church endure. 
And Ships at Sea when ſtormy Winds prevai 
Are ſafer in their Ballaſt than their Sail. 


( 


Hail! happy Coat! for modern Damſels iſ 
Product of Ladies and of Taylors Wit. 6 ! 


Chi 


[71 
ild of Invention rather than of Pride, 
hat Wonders doeſt thou ſhow! what Won- 
ders hide? 
' \ lithin the Shelter of thy uſeful Shade, 
Ne pregnant Flora paſſes for a Maid: 


ear re Galarea's ſhrivell'd Limbs appear, 
A Plump and Juicy as they did laſt Year. 
els, 1 ilſt tall Miranda her tall Shape improves, 


Qt 


s. 0 grac d by thee; in ſome Proportion moves. 


100 
n thoſe who are diminutively Short, 


0 Mt ſay pleaſe themſelves, and make their Neigh-- 
bours ſport. 
Fhen to their Armpits harneſs'd up in thee, 
Val 


othing but Head and Petticoat we ſee. 
t Oh! what Figure fat Smpronia makes, 
her Gygantick Form the Pavement quakes! 


ls 1 thy Addition ſhe's ſo much enlarg'd, 


N here-e'er ſhe comes the Sextons now are 


Chi charg' d, 


That 


1: * That al Church Doors and Pews be wider mad 


A vaſt Advantage to the Joyners Trade. 


YeAiry Nymphs that do theſe Garment we 


- 2 qua me 


Forgive my Want of Skill, not Want of Car 


Forgive me 


have not well diſplav'd 


portant Uſes made: 


orgot it was to prove, 

How fit they are, how apropos for Love. 

How in their Circles cooling Zephirs play, 
And what on balmy Wings they bear away: 


But there my Muſe muſt halt------- She dares 


more, 


Than hope the Pardon which ſhe ask'd befor 


Mike eh. E. ch. r. r · r cñ c n pt] 
An Epigram. 


OM E Women I believe they Virtuous are; 
Nas Valiant I believe, ſome Men thro' Fear! 


8 why ſhou'd Man on open Danger run, 


Women all the Joys of Pleaſure ſhun? 


p es = of © 


mperfect Enjoyment. 
now was ent'ring on the uſual Hour, 
When Mid-night Tyrants reaſſume their 
Pow'r. 


Chief o'th* Monarchs now had choſe EY 


? 4 - 
Il fits in Pomp within a City Gate; \ 


ilſt petty Prinegs on his Order wait. 2h 


F 

The Myſteries of State they there unfold,” 
Carouſe a while to make their Hero's Bold: 
This o're, the Chief allots to each his bound 
They trait Obey, and view theKingdom row 


If they not Kings to thoſe who view 'em ſhi 
Their own Imagination paints 'em ſo: _ 11 
Their courſe looſe Coat is turn'd into a Nef 1 


i; Their Staff a Sceptre is, their Lanthorn i} 4 0 
4 15 
43 Globe. i 


With ſurly and majeſtick Port each goes, "1 
Threat'ning Deſtruction on oppoſing Foes! 45 
Woe!" to the N Nyoph that can't her Trib 

3 | 2 
Soon mess ſecur'd, and made to Wolves a p 3 


+ 
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Then Penfive on the Bed fair C:l:a ſate, 
Mourning her ſingle and unhappy State: 
Her beaut'ous Charms juſt to Perfection gro r 111 
Hard Fate! ſhe thinks it now, to lye alone 1 
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Tux]. 
d with theſe Thoughts, ſhe laid her down 
to Reſt, 


gentle Sleep appeas'd her troubled Breaſt 3 


d: 


ig We her more Joy then e'er ſhe waking knew, 


dug repreſents this Viſion to her View. 


Wie pow'rful Swain and whom ſhe moſt ad- 


"OP, Y mir'd, | 


'p pr ach d her, and with eager Paſſion fir d; 
8 bold, ſo as ſhe oft” had wiſh'd he'd be, 
Wha conceal'd for ſake of Modeſty. 


1 
= W Tyrant o're their feeble Sex may rule, 


vl) 3 By 2 5 
bolder Man it never ſhou'd controul. 


ward he preſt, nor wou'd he be deny'd, 


D vill you ruin me, ſhe faintly cry'd ; 

Akly ſhe ſtruggl'd (he puſh'd on the mored 
Lee the while, he'd the Purſuit give ore: 
auer 'd ſhe ſeems, does at his Mercy lie 


[ bile eagerly he lei d the raviſk'd Joy: 
Wy. G Her 
T | 


[ 73 ] 
Her Bliſs was then ſo great no Tongue can to 
And nothing but the real Act excel. 

Till with Exceſs of Joy the Viſion flew, 
She angry ſeem'd to find it was not true; 
To Venus prays ſhe may thoſe Joys partake, | A 


9 a 
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Or when ſhe Dreams of them may never wa 


ne nee 


. 
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In Praiſe of the Pen. 


6 for a Quill! drawn from an 4 
Wing, Jy 

To write thy Worth whilſt I thy Praiſes Ang 
Ariſe, my Muſe, whatever Flights you take h 


This Inftrument will everlaſting make; = 
Each virtuous Action when deſcrib'd by youſ# | 
To future Ages ſhall Example ow, | y 


You make them live tho' Silent in the Grave, ; 


1 


Fo 


[13] 


te 
Gall Eternity their Glory comes, 


ir Fame you make, more laſting than their 
1 

nds by Fate parted may by th' Help of thee, 
verſe together tho” they diſtant be. 

ul the World thy mighty Pow'r is known 
1 m meaneſt Slaves, to him that wears a 
4 1 Crown. ; 

Fare the Merchant's Treaſure, Lover Friend, 
1 5 1 his Cauſe when Silvia proves unkind. 
# you there's many have been Wealthy made, 
Scholar s Honour, and the Poet's Bread. 


> Deaf or Dumb by making Uſe of you, 


Ing 
nel | 
þ inmoſt Secrets of their Minds may ſhow. 


ü you it is that we ſtill wiſer grow, 
Eh Art, each Science, thro' thy Chanels flow. 


you 
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Fair Maid's C ua. 
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"POEM on Nicolinis| 
 Muſick-Meeting. 


4 A* Hail, ye ſoft myſterious Pow'rs ! whiff 
| { J charm he 


 Thecoldeſt Breaſt, and all our Paſſions ward 
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et Thieves, which like * Nature's 
Maſter-Key, 

o the pleas d Ear direct your ſecret Way, 


0 
* 
"LS. 
7 
— 


Nock the Heart and Real our Souls away. 
77 1 
i gl more, | 
ay ſewer” s his Voice, how tender is his Air? - 
oh! they coſt th* ynhappy Youth too dear. 


6 þ dripping Fair diſtils from ev ry Pore, 


b, *tis too mucb! ſhe cries, and I can bear uo 


4 
gentle Beau that ever-dying Swain, 

: 7 s the ſlow time, and Sighs with Pra 
18% pain; z 

liſps the tender Accents back again. 
the rough Soldiers mov'd the duſty Field, 
the big War to ſofter Pleaſures yield. 

qu is the Force of the enchanting Strains, 


Warn 8 £ re Ceſar liſtens, but Grimaldi Reigns. 


1 


whill 


When 


[16 


At: 
When the fam'd Greek to native Shoars F * 
ſign'd, ho! 
Had left in Flames unhappy Troy behind, 
T” unbend his Mind the ſweeteſt Syrens of 
His nobler Arts o'er all their Pow'rs — | 
| Had ſweeter Nic. been in the Syren's Place, i 
And fond of Conqueſt ſhone in ev'ry GractY r | 
Th' unguarded Chief had on his Accents hf 0 
And fall'n the nobleſt Triumph of his Son 
His Eyes no more, had ſeen the Grecian Co 16 | 
Bur triſtful Pen had mourn'd her Hero loſt. WF 
SOT i \ 
Mankind deſtroy'd, to former Vigour ſpu 


From Stones which Pirrba and Ducalian flu * 
Such was the Way as witty Ovid taught, 
Strange was the Miracle, and odd the Thou 
Tho Nic. wants Pebles for a Work ſo coat , | 


His Voice alone had ſhewan a nobler F orce. . 


* 
1 
* 
1 * 


ö 
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171 

1 ; nger Species from his Notes had ſprung, 

il Race and ready cut for Song, 
Pee airy Forms had warbled in a Paſte, 

„ We ſoft than Man's, and more than Woman's 

fal y haſte. 


vail 


e, La ment ye gag Sigh ye powder'd Swains, 


D your dull Snaff,and hurl away your Canes 3 


hem your Wigs which could of Conqueſt 
ti "> 

ong oalr; 

Coil ey could alas! but now their Empire 5 loſt, 

ot. 1 Floe's Heart a mightier Rival charms, 


to the kneeling World to Him ſhe warms : 


Geolini 18 the moving Theme, : — 
Lappy He, who ſoftens ev ry Dream a 1 
the Plump tender Nen there's Maſiel in 

is Name! | d, 


, 2 * dull, Ly idle is his Prate; 
And 


Mice lov'd Poll now mourns 1 abject Fare, | 
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And Prince the bags of ber Soul been 


Who with falſe Fears frqm your Purſuers run 
And filthy Nudities in Pifure ſhun. 1.18 
From Scandal free this pretty Play- ing mee 4 
Cool as May-Dew, and as it's 3 e 

Such is the Youth, reſiſt him if ye can, (i 
This Foreign Curioſity of Man; 1 1 
Who gently leaning on the Fair One's Brea 4 

May ſooth ber Griefs, and Tull her into Reſt i 
And ſhould He, ſhould 5 like ber SqP 


creep bt 
To ber ſoft Boſom when ſor 5 fall'n en N 


Ev'n then ſhe's ſafe, nor need /b+ fear him mt 
than thoſe kind Aids which eas'd ber Heart b 7 

by $i 
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a young Lady's having the 


run, < 
, c 4: Towminonl 
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] 1.31 wo? 
wee | I. 95114 N14 11:06 n | 
anne RUE L Diftemper thus to ſcize 
1 + = IT | 192 128 2 1 

>< N c 55% Upon a Nymph fo Fair ; 
real hw . 2 2201533, 0h,27 0 114 

. 7 * Th « barbarous Diſcaſe . 
= = & by EY thou 12 1 , "4 

=. nn Why deſt thou Harbour there? ® 
* 7 27 12 Þ bak 
P- i thou ſeek thus to deſtroy 
2 MER a T 
G , hat all Mankind admire? i Ma tt „n = 


TY 
255 


| pt her beauteous Charms ſhou'd die, 
* World would ſoon expire, 


D But 


f 20 3 
But tho thou uſe thy oro Spire 
And ber Complexion ſhrou a; 
vet an hee Charms will {ew their Light, 

Like Zeb, thro” 2 | Cloud. | 


IIL 
* . > Ling. 
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The more it vomirg, ; . 


; Aus 
Her pow'rful Looks have peirc'd my Heart; 


And ſet my Soul on Fire. 
; IV. 
Saal 0: i AT LSS 6 
T fince that 2 no reſt can take, 
My Days (tedious are 
ö 1 bg for N iSbr, then lie awake; 


And cf all Reſt diſpair. 


#1 : 
There's nothing here cari grant Relief, - 
There is no Remedy ; 

"Tis ſhe alone can cure my Grief, 


And eaſe me of my Miſery. + 
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The Captive. 


8 INC E fiſt I fay po eee 
I have her Captive been, 


Such killing Eyer, and comely Grace, 
I ne'er before had ſeen, 


1 
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IL p - 
> mult be more than Humane ſure, 


o ; uch a ſparkling Eye, 
i 5 2 
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aeg Necks 26 Chriſtial pure, 
Wend otra Deity 7 0 8 
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Her lovely Form my Senſes charms, 
I had no Power co moyey N 

And ſure I am a > hx by ame, 
Wor'd — 2 Jove. „ 2 £3 14 
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05 a Lady mask'd. 


9550955 Y dear, that ark ObftruQtion moye, 


25 d ſhew th Ar 1s Face; 
* 2 An ew thy Wen ace; 
a L Fro h Your Charms are bright like thoſe 


above, n 


ev'ry moving Grace. 
15 
I. 


n will you * ſtriye to hides 


we ſhou'd all adore ? 


i * that Form was Nature pride, 


enn her utmoſt Power. 


3 „ 
— r 
4 


| He ſparing is of Light to none, 


| They ſhine like Stars by Night. 


ON 
: 


[24] 

. 8 
And vhy will you then thus abuſe 
Kind Nature's good intent? 


You wrong her if you do not uſe, 
What to be us d ſhe meant. 
III. 


You ſee, my Love, the glorious Sung 
Alike on all docs ſhine, 


Then why art thou of thine, | 

IV. | 
Though hs your Face 3 caſt a Shade, 
And rob us of that Light, | 

Your Fy:s by it are brighter made, 
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THTRSIS 


N: H Y underneath chis ſpreading Nn d 
2 

2th - Shade, = 

3 2 Young cerrydon, art thou ſo penſi ve 1 | 
- -” Jad? | 


toc that Gloom thy Countenance o'erſpread, 
lid Sadneſe chaſe the We Red? 2 
What | 
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What pin ing Grief thus preys upon thy Breaſt, 

And with what ling'ring Woe art theu oppreft? 
Say drooping Swain, thy Faithful T 's tell, 


Reveal what racking Carcs thy Boſom ſwell 


CORRIDON. * 


Ah 1 well-a-day : kind Shepherd, oh! forbear, by 
Nor urge the Melancholy Tale to 3 ; \ as 
Go, gentle Thyrſis, grace the Flowry G:een, 40 
Chearful amongſt the Jolly Sy be {cen 5 en 
Ls me alone to Sigh au Languiſh here, 


And preſs me not to tell my racking Care. 


- 


THTRSTS, 


os Swains ſhall hate their e Flocks, 
Delicious plains ſhall ſmile on barren Rocks ; | 


My browzing Kids blue Ma/lows ſhall refuſe, 


And Sheep ſhall loath the dulcid Morning Dews: 


Fierce Lybian Tygers timorous Fawns ſhall fear, 


And bleating Ews their milky Lambkins tear. 


* 2 x — 
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's fix'd Courſa ſhall fail, if oer I g, 
have heard the Caiſe of all ihy Wees. 
best cen thy Moutifull Laß; (ö 
11 I ITthink it long all Night to flay. 


4 o RT DON 

A ! cer while how brisk was I, and gay, 
| t my Oaten Reed I tunꝰd my Song, 7 121 bat. 
en Applauſe from evcy Shephere*s Tohgusz'7 © 
| ö uu my Sheep (n ragged) thiovs amain, 


rp nr in Fold by-Night, they all will die. 
Mer Flock of /ainjors lucklefs Swhiny , 


N be to Streams and Founeainsdbth complain, 
s bis rural Tak, Obt faral D.. 
| 7 rſt he did on Fair Philefia gane 1 
him his Flock, he for Philefis diet; 
5 ide DeſtcuQion of = Potent Eycsg 


On yon fair Aſh I carv'd her charming Name, 


2 


And in yon Wood; all Night I ſung my Flame; 


The live- long Night I ſung, and wich my Song, on 


Yon neighb'ring Rocks and gloomy Copſes rang : all 
The warbling Nightir g ale ceas'd to complain, 1 
And liſtei. d to wy * lamenting Strain. 4 
The prow ling Wolves their ſhrill Barking oeaſe, 
And let the Waining Moon deſcend in Peace. 

O Nymph ! O Goddeſs! Save a dying Swain, n ra 
Nor let me periſh by thy cold Diſdain, a i 
Tho' thou, my Love, art fair as Scythian Snow, | f 
And both thy Cheeks vith Jyrian Crimſon glow ; | 
Pleaſant and Sweet as the ſoft Weſtern Wind, 
Or Jeſſamin with bluſhing Roſes join d? 17 


Yet ſcorn me notʒ nor aggravate my Pain, q 
Altho' I be an humble Shepherd Swain. 
The Time would fail, ſhould I eſſay to tell 
The Gods and Heroes, who have deign'd to dwell, A 


E- 7 


[29] 
es of Old on Bleſs'd Arcadian Plains, 
'; their Reeds have tun d Immortal Strains: 
„ ban Thrill a no Untuneful La,, 
ng : 1 true which pleaſant Shepherds ſay : 
15 0 y ſhould harmlcſs Shepherds flatter me, 


| ' ſo Simple, Plain, and Guiltleſs be? 


ol in Song, great Nature's Laws I can, | 
ni ty Joe, or Univerſal Pan; 

raiſe aloft,. in no unworthy Verſe, 

1 1h ir High Praiſe in ſwelling Notes rehearſe, 
70 f if thou 2 Rural Life will brook, 


c Des Fame, next Jove's Imperial Spouſe ; : 


y Giving Form I'll tell to ev'ry Grove, 


LD; 


LV cal Woods ſhall praiſe my beauteous Love, 


MW my conſtant Heart ( for erer) from thee rove. 
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 TRHCRS SS 
© Wont'rous Y 
Would I could praiſe thee in an equal Strain; 
Not half & futet tbe Artful klopfen plays, = 
Tho' while he ſings, our Flocks forget to graze ; 
But now you've ceardrhe melting Lay to ſound, 
Let us ariſc, and quit the dampy Ground. 

Lo, Phebey's Silver Carr is wheel on hieb, 

And thro' the Air unwholſome Vapours fly : 
With me, is canin. tin Win retreat, 
Thu? mean my Hur, yet it is Snug and Sweet, 

I have a decke Bowl will chear your Heart, 
To ſee the Niceneſs of its Carier s Art ; ; | 
"Twas fam'd Mendlaiur $ Work, be gave it me, 


And for thy charming Song ol give it thee 3 


Nor empty that, but crown'd with dulcid Cream 


8 
1 as the Nymph, you made your Theam. 
Nr ſuch a Song, or uch a Swain was heard; 
Bur gh the-fatal Cauſe is wha l fear'd. 


' © Tunefit Shepherd Swain 
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L311 
N with Svaſive Art purſue the Pair, 
van not pine, Swcer Youth, nor baſely fear 
8 but bear thy Nores, Oh ! Corrydon, 
5 revenge the Harms her Eyes have done; 


# er proud flinty Hears relencing grow; | 5 | 
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* what Nymph can 1 an Artful Louth, 0 
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22222 MI NT 4s led me to a Grove, 
bir Where all the Trees did ſhade 13 
5 2 2 The Sun it ſelf, tho it had ſtrove 
sensess It could not have betray d us: Jy 
The Place ſecur d from Humane Eyes, 
No other Fears allovs; 
But when the Wind doth gently riſe - 
To kiſs the yielding Boughs. 
IL 
Down there we ſat upon the Moſs, 
tad bad begia'to play 


33 1 


| God wanton Tricks, to paſs 
1 Hear 4 all the Day : 

m ſoy Kiſſes he aid give, 

in ; return'd the ſame 

<< made me willing to receive 


dn.” 


Mrhing 1 dare not name. 


II. 


ming Eyes no Aid requir dd 
, 4 © 
" Foltell their Anvrous Tale; 20 


h r chat was already fir'd, 
T gs caſic to prevail: 


« N d but iS. and clalp me round, 


344 


elphegoꝛ f 


OR THE : iS 
Marriage of the D E V i be 


If thou art thus ear inclin'd, 
To bear thy Bondage with a villing Mind. . 
Prepare thy Neck, and put it in the Yoke, 
Burt for no Mercy from thy Woman look. is 
For tho' perhaps, ſhe loves with equal Fires, p 
To abſolute Dommion ſhe afpires,- - e Pee 
Joys in the Spoils, and Triumphs o'r thy pus 2 
The better Husband makes the Wiſe the wor al 
5 5 W 2 
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NN NN NIN HE Chronicles of ps: el, 
2 8 ODD o, 
12 5 | 204 Says Famous Nich la cbt, 


2% F FThere liv 4 2 Man, Derout and 


77 
W Eſteem'd the mou of the Ag: 


It fo fell out, that on a Day, © 


As in a Trance, this Good Man lay, 


(350 

to him that ll che kbit 57e 105 
Wry'd Men, that paſod in Seh D 110 t 
Mes Court ; Bill evry hte ned off 
Mes they'd ied had ſent them there, ; 


Pluto heard of the n 1 


6 12411 d 
— Writs, and call'd $6 unn 


bent he was to knen, „ 
what they ſaid was true. 1 

ter being on Importance, — 
ret, 755 8 , p 4, > 


% his Alfiftance, 2 


— 


* * 
. 


\ kwerold then e ff EY 
1 | 
deſired their Company. 


d, (said he) w* have caltd you here, 
ad iſe about a Grand _ 
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Defire 
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The Marry'd Men who come ſo faſt, 5 


— 


And on ſome proper Meafis agree ; 


£36] 
Defire you'll give us your Opinion, 
On what Diſhonours our Dominion: 


The Cauſe upon their Wiyes they caſt, 


They drove em pofting to our Nation. 


'Twas they, they cry, caus'd their Damnation. 
To us it ſeems not to be ſo, 


The Truth of which is what we'd know; | 


Now ſince we've let you underſtand, 
Tio git 

The Matter you're to take in Hand. 

We beg you'd Expeditious be, = © 


. * - A 
- 


That we may find the Matter out, het 
And be no longer left in doubt. N 
721570 27; 
They all aroſe, and with applauſe, 
Confeſs d the Importance of the Cauſe ; + + 
Gave their Opinions on the Matter, 


The Dukes ſpoke firſt,” the Earls and Barons ter- 


n 1371 
2 


ig 
* 9414 * 


id they thought it . 

one in their World to tarry, 

1 Occaſion call'd, to Marry. 

1 he might by Experience find 

Moth, and ther( relate his Mind; 
Eid they thought one not enough, 


* 


of a ers held toth Ways were yain, 

| to thꝰ wrack they · l change cheir Strain ; ; 
wi at laſt they all Conſent, 

fingl Perſon [ſhon'd be ſent, « 

J 1 $0 they care to make the Tryal, 

; A when they found none cou'd be got, 

F . Ge they ſaid ſhou'd be by Lot: 

eig agreed, the Lots they threw, 

| el on Belphegor to go. | 7 2:8 


J enn, 
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ry one there gave Denial, | 
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For Belphegor had all his Artes, 


And was eſtcem'd a Dey'l of Parts 3 . 


wi tho 
ou'd fain be quit of? $Embaſly; | 


'twas ſo ordain'd, yet he 


But finding no way to get free, 


Submits himſeff to the Decree. 
That he ſtou d have Ten Thouſand Ducats, 


Of ready Caſh put in his Pockets : 


- „ 


Shou'd cbange his Shape to that of Human, 


And take unto himſelf a Woman, 

Who was to be bis wedded Wiſe, | 

And with her live a marry'd Life. 

Ten Years (if poſſible). and then 

He might return to them again. 5 
And thereuf on his Oath declare, | 

The Joys * Pla Sues the married Share, 


His Equipage he now FP B. 


5 And towards the Upper World he Steers. 


* 
1 * 


A LC 39] 

1 ence he reſol d to live, 

he ar gor long er be arri · l. 
Atbere a Sumptuous Houſe he takes, 
ad now a mighty Figure makes. - 
handſome Perſon he appears, 

| our the Age of Thirty Years, 

| guns it out from Speis be came, 

d that Don Rod"rick was his Name, 
1116 he did prefer, and was reſolysd to ſettle there, 
n Redorick liv'd very Great, gy 
Maſter of a vaſt Eſtate, ? 
d by his lib ral Ads he ſhowyd, 

tr phat be had was well beſtow'd, 

d IF in higheſt Favour grew c 
ont the Great and Vulgar too. 


d Ai in Love ore Head and Ears; 
e who'd Beauty more than Mony, 


ha pres int Marion, 8 Honels 


[49] 


Hloneſta was the Name o'th* Fair, 
| Who'd drawn our Don into the Snare, 5 
Of Noble Family ſhe came; 
A beautcous, but a haughty Dame. 
And now begins to live as high, 
As any 6th Nobility, © 
Don Rod'rick more enamour d grew 
And never was ſo bleſt as now. 
His whole delight, and only care, 
Was tow to pleaſe his charming Fair. 
Sul fiercer as the Don does burn, 
She makes his Paſſion ſerve her turn. 
And having found ſhe had gain'd his Soul, 
She now uſurps the powes, to Rule. ; 
Tf he deny'd what ſhe'd demand, | 
She gave him ſoon to underſtand 4 


That her Tongue as loud cou be, "on 


A: any of her Qualiey, 


You needs muſt think; the Don all this 


„ & 4aS ge 


Cow not elſe chuſe but cake amiſt. 


os © To MN EE ME=_VERE. TT 
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Has not long &er it did prove 


** 
, 4 


ey cooler to his Love, 
| Re derick proteſts and ſwears, - 
bene to him appears, 

greater far than Luciſer u. 

Don-, at vaſt expence to pleaſe her, 
Thouſand Whimſies dayly ſeize her: 


oppiſſh Puppet he mult be, 


| pleaſe the Woman's Vanity. 


Clawths, tho? Rich, they will not do, 
homuſt ev'ry Week have new. 
now like condeſcending Spouſe, 
its chus to be led by the Noſe. 

rallthar may procure his Peace, 
| vith his Conſort live at eaſe. 

| x 's not all, for he beſide, - 

n red roo muſt now provide, 
Siſters Portions he muſt pay, 
ah W her Brothers in a Way. | 


— 


42] 
Don Redrick, to purſue my Story, 


Submits, and pays the Siſters Dowry, 
With Ships the Brothers he ſupplies, 


And freighted them with Merchandize. 
Theſe were Plagues enow you'll ſwear, 

And more than any Dev Lou d bear; 
But Roderick yet ſuffer d more, 
Henefta ſtill enereas d the Store. 

In ſumptuous feaſting and in ſhow; 
Now he muſt all the reſt out- do:; 


Return'd and left him now alone; 
Proteſt twas poſſible for no Man, 
To bear fo ſuper-deviliſh a Woman. 


. * 
1 * N 1. 


2 


Don Roderick perceives his Pence, 
Exhauſted by'r Extravagance. .. | 


"es 


3 


1 . 
* 


Three Days together for his Spouſe, - |. 
A Servant cou'd not keep in bis Houſe. 
Till all the Devils chat came with th* Don, 


11 chat now his hopes ff . 
return of Ships abxgade: _. - 10-3 032! 

rows then a handſume Sump ot eie | 
he'll repay when they co He. g 1 
* 8 ock bing now brought very. m, 1,10 aol 
þedir gins to fail, him tec bor eh ben honid N 
Pen goes down the Wind zr: : 40 
While hes in this deſp rate, Cefes,.; „abu 1900 DAN 


N 7 
90 
* 


Fein the News of a Miſchanets. i... a do 2d ili T 
8 a laſted all his hopes at once; Ko dc Ach wdT 
1 in- Law vag eit awaν ou Ren bog niig By 
and all wereJoſtivs ger g M. „d er 
| J ' her too, by Gaming loſt. r 4 69119 boar 


1 pods and Money he'd in Truſt. om fits 1197 1 


ö orcune had befel the Dong vim 160 90710 92G] + GY ey 


tie 2 L 


ey x conclude. ʒ you'd be belt, YE ins Hide ye: : 1 
him in a Priſon faſt. et L 457% 1 [111657 1 
co remain until be does 


ds them the Debt he owes. 


n 


* 


140 
Poor Roderick while they conſul tt. 
Not ſtays to know of the Ræfült. 
But mounts his Horſe, und rides 29 6 nod; 2am 
Till he arriv'd at Pen, 
When's Cred'tors dderſtocd the Matter, 
They hired Steeds and pöſted a ter.. 

Don Roderick his Horſe Lets of, . 

And over Hedge and Ditch he göoct :? ai 20 3 

Till he eſpy'd a lonely Hbuſt. 9 
This Houſe was own'd by Jean Mato, ein Ia i 5 
A plain and honeft Country Fülle wer! {roy Give 
The Don t' accoſt kinet*thus begann ; 
Good Friend, as I'm a Gentleman, * 17 (402 wt * 
If you'll aſſiſt me to St from ꝙο⁹οi·Ë bre ©). | 
The Catchpoles, vho - hither Toms: & 
P'ye an Invention in my Pate, ba 310 > 
By which baſfur'd you foon grow Gent, * | 
If I perform not what I ſay, a ein s 6; col 


Then after let me be their Prey, © #1 
4a: — $379 $5 1950 2+ 


* 1 
* * 
* * 
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lates firſt reflects uſoeon 
Caſe, conſults what's to be done, >. 413i? * 
> ſtraight reſolves to hide the on. 
| Creditoꝶs they ſoon appear, 


EA 


_ 

oi ask if ſuch 2 one came there, _ D FIA „5 
4 

Countryman ſeems Ignorant, 


tft: he knows not what ee . Bl 
1 then began to huff and ſneaar 
18 that he had hid him h 
bon leave further to purſue, ,. 
i. oe him for loſt and Money too. 
$@&Þ ome they all return again, 
* | bare their Labour for. their Pain. 


| .04 


1 ſooner were the Searchers gone, 
it Mateo ſtraight releasd the Don. 95 
I 12 him to perſorm his von, 5 
2. what he'd promig?d that to do, 
hat Don Roderick was ci, 


d never was more gad Devil. 
G 2 


[359 
Ef freely ond che Obligation, Dar dnt 
2 Hiſbcy gave hi the Narratiö. 
2 that he miglit the more convince. 
Told him which way he'd mike him prines 


' 


Know then (aid he 59.70 8 5 
When any Lady is poſfeſt here, 

"Tis cnly I (hall moleſt er, 
And be 8Tu1'd char chere PI! by | 


Until youcome to ſet me Hel. 


You for the Cure with Eaſe may __ 
As large a Sum as you think fit. 
There after paſs'd a Word or Two, | 
And then the Don'bid bim Adieu. 
It was not long when he yas gone, 
Keys Report inform' thy Glow, 
A Lady was poſſ:x'd with ber 1, 4 


Then ftrait he hies to cure the Kyi 
All Remedies were try q in vain, SET A 
p $1284 365 


+ Tocaſe the Lady of her Pain. 


i. eng * wy 
4 * 5 
St 8 221 - 


£47] 
r St. Zanobe's Head they:rooky — © 
after that St, Galbert's ch? e e deen | 
; et all theſe availed noughe, 0 7 1 2 I 
he Devil laugh · d when they were OW" 
s Roderick, to ſhew his Wit, 

od ehat it was no fancy d Fit, 

0 Latin, ſuch a 
id in Philoſophy diſpute, 


— 
. 
. 
. b add. la} 
” 
—  — a 


wil | 
1 256 l 
\ 
| Oo } 
Father 45d Diſgrace, | 
9 n 3: $1 gig! 
A ſxoke it too before his Face 3 


if be kept a pretty Girl, 


deals Habit, in his Cell. SOL : 
4% 2 c; 


12 full of Fear, 3 


| egan now almoſt 0 deſpair, 8 * * 
lee ſoon arrived there, — x 


N undertakes to cure the m. 
'D 1 disburſe a handſome Spill, Demands» 


{Then t'wards the Lady he drew near, 


But ſince his Pockets they were lo ,, 
He'd been to Blame, had he done ſan . 1 Lang 4 8 


The Father readily complies, ee dnl 411153 F $a 


[+48] 
Demands, v expel the Malady,) ' 77 4, 
Five Hundred Flor ins for his Fee. 5 
Our Mateo was an honeſt Fellow, |, .. [1 321 
And would have doit without the Yellow. 


To pay the Sum, he not denie g 

If he did what he did propoſe. 
Shou'd ha ve it paid before he goes. 

7701 1270 12 

That the Thing might diff cult ſeem, 


10 ms | a 
1013 T5 


And gain the better their Eftecm 3 


Mateo does in a formal Way, : 
Pretend to drive the Devil away N 235 
With Ceremonies made ado, 8 
And read o'er ſeveral Maſſes to. 
3 ns 


And call'd Don Roderick i in her Ear. 


PT 

(ſays Rodbriek) and to how, 4 wo gra 
P11 deal honourably by ou; 

Þll give you fdrther PrUH ji 


* thou ant hot nch chongſßd. 


— 


11 depart from hence, then a teerrrc 
= 


eo th' King of Naples Daughter 
@ there, ne 'er fear. I will ſtick ; cloſe, 


. 1 


N 


ii u come to ſet me lt; 5 


gehen 4 1 d dann 


P — «4 ions | 
$ 2 1405 s 7 1 iro is >, 1 


a L of BS þ bo ; 6 + 14, * 0 prize * 1 
„ +. 1 A 82 4 
nas he'd gave this Agyice, | 
. M. 4) 07 791997 off { 


from the Lady RAe | 
tev's Miracle was dope. | a 
#003 ivo 33 n. 321] 


Joy and Wonder of the Town. 


I eg O05) © Oh 201 en 
be few Days after it dppeat@z7? | +122 94d 16) 7 
7 ederick had kept lit Word, * vor! >: A 


* 


— 


6 
The King of Naplins Daughter va, 
Juſt in ſuch another Caſe; BE a 15 

| All Ways that they could xhiok, they __ 


| And Prayers, and pin eh., yo FI A. 
piyſick and Prayers werg, Moch in vai, 


For he'd not ſtir till Mates came. 


. * 
) IAC. 3.0 


2 i 24 . 9 * . a 
*As ſoon as to the King "was _ 9 
we 


3 What Wonders were in e dogs. <7 0a Þ he 
Without Delay ſent to procure, | a = 4 | 
Mateo, who comes ro work th 1 e Cure. 4175 + . f 
And when the Ceremony Ver, Jof ob Ad *% 
For h* begun as he did before, 3 


ei” 5785 b 
The better to conceal the lter, 8 


* 


| * 
me 


Immediately he cures his Daughter, 
But 28 the Devil took his Leave, nr 8 3 


a T da: * A AJ ad * Pp - 
— « 4 


70 Mates this Advice he gave; 


I now have gave ſufficient. Proof, .. d 
And think that you are rich eno Web: 


- 


* 


_ 
e, nod ORE BO d der grit eat 
quietly enj Y) ors STE 225 10 on! 305 «4 
e done like an honeſt Man, 01 a9! « LAs LE 
ar near me no nere gn... | 
* 
Id you all che Haro Hern. onde bs A 


— 


| reid noon 
tes now renne to 328 6, 
<1 5 ion bluow gu: 
* 


yes as great as dey Pic 
be ; ing, he had well ins his ee l. 
v bim above Ten Thouſand baer 3 
„bite lives at his Eaſe, IN. 
> what he'd got, t enjoy pc 
r 25 not long TE did 7 tA, Nom 15d w B. 
Whing which made ben ale for es 3 ; 


'þ | bong por nov, 
9 Wc; 


MY at ad 
_ apo! ed de fog! 
Mice he bad bad from the Don; 
„the King, commande away, + 
dws he darcs not diſobey." 


"Fall. 


| — The King t' him andb immediately, 

| To cure the Princes Malad)- NN 
ar Meteo ventures th wht * „il aaob; 
fires the King wou'd' him excuſe ; © 


Hes 's Ill, and cannot offi? „ 


Attend upon his Majeſty, 3 
The King would not be thus e 


To the Magiſtrates he next rd. f 
His Word they durſt not diſobey, 
Aut Mateo frait was ſent away. 
Againſt his Will he now arrives 

And what moſt Affliction giyes ; ; 5 No | 
ife knows* £026 in his Power no more, 


To do as he had (toe bio... | : 
He goes to th' King, and tell n 
He fears his Labour ll be in vain, 

For tho ſuch Miracles hd doe: 

He cou d not do't on ev'ry one. 

Some Devils are ſo reſolute, 


fis impoſſible to drive em out. 


81 


d his beſt he would not fai. 


2 | L 334. 4 G} (1-74 ent 
his Art ſhould nor prevail, , . _ .. 
| % © P ve . 4 110 5 I 
| pd he'd take it not amiſs, , . 
= „ 4 Aa a 4 14 4 * 
2 to any. Fault of his. „ 
| | | 2 „ HW 1353 
i the King enraged, and ſwore | 


TIT. 


ef Would not live another Hour, 3 _ | 
a [rt "213 CON 4 : 


| did not perform the ſame, 


[bas done from winds he came. 


2 
wy 
v} 


Wreadful Sentence being paſt, 


i? 


k toes expect he's near bis laſt, © © 

0 7 oc th* Princeſs was, he then was took, 
*; od. rders had to fall to Work. | 
0 Mateo now b'ing full of Fear, 

| n {ecnrly ſeal unto her Ear, e 
1 hymble and in Terms molt- vil 285 

| ö 5 begins to accoſt the Devil. 

le ts it in the Mind ot? Don, Bhs + _ 
; | | former kindneſs he had done. | 
Hoy | he had ſav'd him from the Claw, : 
1 deſp'rate Talons of the Law, H2 And 


[54] 
And after all he told bim too. I 
If he r:ſolv'd to leave him now 

While he was in that deſp'rate Caſe, 5 
The World wou'd ſay that he was baſe; 
And that he did ungratefu] prove, 


To one who ſhew'd him ſo much Love. 


But Rod'rick no Regard had gave 
To what he ſaid 3 he huff d and rav'd, 
He bounc'd and ſwore, and ſeem'd to be 
vil in Reality. 


not I from humble State, 


Without my Order there to to come ? 
But this unto yout Sorrow know, \ 


II ſee you hang'd before Ig 


Mateo + does now begin to ry, 
To find ſome other Remedy, | 


LN 


res the Princeſs, ard the Don, 


, fince all tie Ways weve try'd 


3 


a 17 ' 091 3on 

have to remote the Devil, 
1 
1 * 


oP 


A 


Fl! a Pre je& 3 in my Head, 
i if in Caſe it don't ſucceed, 


l «: ſubmit r* your „ 
[0 {as you think good with me. 


ly ſeem t ehcreaſe the Evil. 8 


| i an time we muſt prepare, 


7 10 and Spacio Theatre ; 


» 


equiſite it does appear, : 
1 N N 
"ba e ſeyeral Sort of Muſick near, 


to th' King what lied have done. 


have fruitleſs prov'd, and void; 


F: rinceſi come, but not Cs; 2 


* 


1 2 7 FO 1 . WEE 4 
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As ſoon as I ſhall give the Sign, 
With that, and ſomething Þye to ſay 
1 hop? todrive the Devil away. 2 

5 All Things being got to his Content, 
The King, and Nobles, thither went. 
The Princeſs now ſhe does appear, 
Attended by Two Fiſhops there. 

Don Roderick was in Amaze, 

And over all th' Aſ:mbly gaz'd ;. 

He wonders what they'ce going to do, 
He 3 beheld ſo fine a Show, MT an 
All this, ſaid be I value no, 
The Peaſant ſtill hall go to Poe: 3 
The Princeſs Mateo now _ "A 5 
Dcfires him civily to go, ; i 


The Don, all in a Rage, barangyeg, 


Still Mates his Requeſt repeats, EP 


Baut with no other Anſwer meets. 
\ * . UM 1.49% 4 


Who muſt make all the Noiſe they gan, 


And ſwore that he wou'd have him hang'd, _ 


«4 


170 


* 


o dau Sieve Sign, ee eee e 
| the Muſick to beg n. e 


Drums, the e all appears "'Y 
entring into tho Theatre. 3 | 
+910: 71 ” 2 7 or 25 


| vn Roderick vas in a Surprize, 
| him the ne the Noiſe; j 


I N R n 


ie too n 2 Fright, * | 
5 te Felt himſelf unto the Spright ; | * 
| 5 2 
l las come to den here. 
ee moi; qd. as rung" 
by =: theſe Words the D-vil ding, | 


* + | 1 74 


9 2 


embled, nor would lay to % 
Whe ther. cher bis ſaid bas erde; 5 6 | 
# 1 return to Hell, be choſe, & ; 
| her than rerurt" 22 Sole. 

re Audience he did demand, OY 
gare em all to underſtand ] 


ſays he, 7 


The Souls ooch. Men in the right ont were, 


It was their Wives that ſent them there. 


Thus Mateo did perform the Cure, 


And nc'er heard of the Devil more. 
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